
Forsaken

Entombed

Just like a vacant whore
Not knowing when I'll die
As I look into the sun
I wonder why

Passing my time
Thinking about am I the only one?
And no matter how I try
The bitterness is not gone

Decisions, undecided
Days I still dream
Dare I end this everlasting pain
To hell underneath

Awakening
Don't have no more to give
My soul is shrinking
Just give me a reason to live

To the shrine of the living
When I die, I'm not forgiving

To the shrine of the living
When I die, I'm not forgiving

Dying
I've given what's left to give
I was writhing in pain
But wasn't given a reason to live

Ending
No more left to be found
I got forsaken
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